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AUTHOR'S FOREWORD

Whin Httlg story Iy the outcome of
two trips (nelther of which was in the
Bear ‘Tooth forest) during the yours
1000 nnd 1010, The golden teail s nu
aetunlity for me. The camp on the
Ik was mie. The raln, the siow 1
wet, the pritog eamp  robbofs,  the
grotse, tho muskmts, the benver, were
wy companions. But Beros Mel'ariane
wad with me ouly In Imngluation. She

I & Getion, bom of a momeniiry pow:
erful bapdelanp of o westorn runchor's
danghter. The story of Waylnud Nor: |
orous I8 Octlon wlwo,  But the MeFue-
Iane ranch, the mill and the lonely
ranger statlons are elosely druwn plis |
{urew of reallties. Although the stage '
of my comedy In Colorade, 1 linve not
hield to nuy one lecality, ‘o sceie la
Lompontite

It wan my iotentlon originally to
write a much longer and mora lmpor.
(nt book concerning Bupervisor Me
IMavlane, but thin In merely the very
wlduder story of 4 young western girl
who, lbelng deslred of throo strong
men, bestows ber love on u fourlst
whose woenkooss 1o ut once her allure
ment and her enve The ddnlalatrmtjon
prablem, the sociologhy theme, which
was to have tade the novel worth
wihile, gor lost In Bomo wiy on Lhe
low trall snd never caught up with
(he lovers, 'm sorry, DL so (L wis
! CHAPTER 1.

The Happy Olel,

B mtage liow which ran from
Willlnns to Bear ' Pooth (one of
the muat authentle then to bo |
found tn all the weit posseisisd |

nt ekl one genudne Concord conch,
w0 fuded, so saddened, so craoked sl
Wi wplintered that It passengers en

Cdored 0 ounder protest and  alighted

frotn 1t with thenksgiving, and yet it
st bave been bulll by honorable
man, for (n 10— It sl made the ruy
af 120 miles twioe each wosk without
1om of whesl or oven ko madch as molt
fog a serup of paint

And yor whitever [ may hive been
I [t yourh [t wos e fts wge no Jonger
f gay dash of color fn the landacape
On the contrary, It Otted luto the duast
brown aod wnge green plaln o de-
fansively an a beotle In a dusty path
Never(ioloss It wns an Indispensable
part of a very weviog pleturs as It
Cropt, creaking and geosnlog (or It
niay be it wan the sufferlng passengor
oroaliing aud groantng), along tha biik
nide, '

After leuving the Grande river tho
road winds up & prouy high divide
bofore plunging dowy fnte Ute park,
ne they call all that reglon Iylug be
tween the Conthiental range on the
cast and the Dear Toolh platean an
tho wobt, Tt was o Llg sprosd of laud
aud vory far from an ewslern man's
conception of m park, rom Dons
ek I seeius o plalug but, In face,
when clouds shint o the high sum:-
mita to the west this “valley" becous
A verliable monntaln land, o tumbiel,
lotigly country, over which un occa
sonal borsemian erawin, & oduite but
perklstent fnwect 1t Ik 10 De exuer, n
Wucveanlon of ridges aud ravines, seulp
tured (lo sotie far off, post glnelnl
tmed by foods of witer, coversd pow,
ritler sparsely, with plnows, codars
And mspens, & Ay, forbldding but wa
Jestie tandscape

In lnte August the bills Decome Il
descant, opallong with the translngent
yollow of the aspwn, the corml aml
erimwon of the fre wond, thy Wlood red
of hnokieborry boda anid the rogyal pur
ple of the astors, while Dowing round
all. an solvent wod neotral setitng. Hes
the gray-green of the ever prewent wud
aver enduring sage sl

Throngh this gorgeoun tand of mist,
OF stlllness sod of death a few vears
ARe A pale young man (sealed beslde
the driver) rolde one summer day tn s
volealssn raptiire which mada BI Me
Coy wenry,

“IE you'd had us moeh of this as )
Lnve you'd talk of something el he
growied after a haif dossn sitempis
Al colverantion, B wasn't wmnch to
Mook al, but be wos @ goold driver, and
the stmmagor renpocted him for it

BEventunlly this slimple minded horse

e becsitie curlous abiout the aliw

fullow aitting toside him,
you dolug oul bére anyhow-
g or Just rebuliding a lungY”
two  lingm"  auswored

Ahle climate will just ahout
| Inle a coffee can” retortsd

offigial loyaity to hia coun

T'o his dikcerulog aye “tha tourtst”
pow lecnme *n Jdoger.” “Where do
you live when you're to home

"Connecticut.”

I knew IL"

“How did yon know IL?" Tue youth
socwied really lnlereiad to kuow

“L drove another fellow up e last
fall that denit out (he ssme klnd of
brogue you do

BIll was provented st the rwoment
from pursulog this Hoe of lnguity by
the discovery of a couple of horsetuen
riclng from a distant ranch (oward the
pond, It wos plain, eveo o Lhe strin-
ger, that they Intended to intercept the
stnge, and Bl pled the lush with
sudden ylgor,

“IIl give 'em A chuse”
grimiy.

The other appeared a little plarml.
"Whit are they, bandiis?’

“Bandits!" sueered BUL  "Your eye
ntghit is plercing, Them's girls."

The traveler apologized. “My eyes
nron't vory good," he wald hurtledly,

He waa, however, quite Justifigd In
Iiln mistnke, For both riders wore wide
timmed wormbrertos und rode ayteide at
a furlous pace, bandinus  Buttering,
Allrts strenming, wnd one was calling
In shelll cotmnnd, “On, BB

Au thoy nedred the gate the drlver
drew up with a word of surprise
YWHy, howdy, giris? Howdy " lo sald,
with an  setimption  of  lnnocence
“Ware you wishin' fee to spenk to me?"

"o, shiut up!” commanded one of
the glrly, n tound fheed, feecklod fomp
“Yon know porfectly well that Bertle
I golog home today, We told you all
whout 1L yesterdny."

“Hure thing!” exclalmed BID.
fargot all abont "

“Like pothin'!” exclalmed the mald
“You've been countly’ the hours till
yor got hire. 1 know you™

Monnwhille hor companion hnd slip-
ped frow her horse,  “Well, goodby,
Mollg, Wish 1 could sty longer"

“tloodby, Run down nignin'

“ will, You come up'

The young phssanger sprong to the
ground und polltely waid: Moy 1 help
you int"

BN miared, the giel smilod, and ber
ompnulon @lled: e enroful, Berrle,
don't Luet yourself, the wagon might
plteh,

The youll, percelving that he bad
wide anothidr mistake, stauimered an
apology.

The girl percelved bls embarmss
went and sweetly necepred bils band
S1oam much obliged, all the same™

B shoak swith mallclouns lavghiter

Yout In the conutry girld are war
runtedl to Jump clean over a mensly
Hitle Baek ke this," be expialned,

The gIr) ook o seat 1 the back cor
e of the dusty velideto, ind B open:
ol conversution with her by oshing
whint Kindl of & dine she bad boen bhay-
g “In the pase”

“Fine" sall whe.

"IN yo gét ns far back as oy okl
town 1"

“What town (s that, Bur

“Oby come olf! You know D' from
O b

“No: 1 only got mw Car aa South
HPemil"”

The plotare which the gir! had mnde
e abe dadbied wp to the pastiire gate
bk bat e Wown away from her
beown face and sparkling eyes—=unitel
with the kindlipess o ber voloe as ahe
Aecepted Bin galinut aid, ontered i deop
Iipeokslon ol ke tourists mlnd, but
b dbd not tuen Wia head to look at ber
wperlips o fearsid B elbow quite
A el o Lis gufew <Dt be Harenod
closoly, and by Istonlng learned thit
ahe lad been “ensl” for several weeks
and alwe that she was konown, and M
vorably known, all aloug the Hue, for
wheauver they el u toam or passad
& otk some one called out, “Hellko
Berelo!™ o cordial saluie, and the men,
ol and yolug, wore spocially plensed
o sew hier,

Mernwhile the stage rose snd fell
over the glgnntie swells Hie o tiay boat
ot monstel sed, while the sun bissd
ever more fervently frow the splondid
wly, nnd the hillw glowed with ever
Incrensing tnmnlt of color. Throogh
this land of color, of roposs of 1o
mance, the young trayelor rode, driok.
1T dﬂl’ o the germless uir, Cfeollng
that the glrl bebind him wis & won-
drows part of this witd aud unuccount
nble eountry.

He had vo chapce to stuly ber face
agaln till the comeh polled down the
Bill to “Yaney's™ a ranch houss, where
they were to take dlaner nnd change
horses,

will  ho

“1'q

With fntett to show B that he Ak

oot greatly fear bis smiles the youth
sprang down nud offered a haod (o as-
wiut bls charming fellow passanger to
alight, aud sbe, with kindly undee
standing, again accepted hig ald, to
Blil's chagrin, and they walked up the
path slde by side.

“Thig I8 all very vew and wonderful
to we," the young man sakd In expla-
oation, “but [ suppose it's quits com-
monplice to you—and BIL"

“Oh, no~—it's home!™

“You were barn here?”

“No, 1 was Lorn ln the east, but I*'ve
lved bere ever sluce | wos thres yeurs
old”

“By cast you roean Kansas?™

“No, Missouri,” she laughed back st
him.

Bbps wax taller than most women
and gave out an ale of fine unconsclous
bealth which made hoer good to see, al-
though her face wus too broad to be
pretty. She smllis) euslly, and her
teeth were white ond even.  Her hand
he notleed waa ns strong o8 stes! and
browu ag lénther. Her neck rose [rom
her shoulders lke that of ao acrobat,
und she walked with the sense of se-
curity which comes from welf rellant
sirengih,

Slie was met at the door by old lady
Yoney, who pumped her hand up and
down, exclaiming: "My stars! 1"'m glad
to see yo bnck! 'Pebrs ke the country
Is Just naturally goto' to the dogs with:
ot you. The donce Just Baturdny wan
n frost, o 1 hear—no snap to the Ad-
A, po gimp to the Jggin’, 1t shore
Iy wos pitiful”

Yaney hhwself, twll, grizzled, sue-
clnet, shook her hand In bils tarn,
“Ma's right, girl, the country needs yo.
I'm senred every time ye go nway fer
foar some Celler will gnap ye up”

The young tonrist=he signed W, W,
Noroross tn Yeunoy's regliter—watched
her closely and lstened to every word

The Girl Behind Him Was a Wondrous
Part of This Wild and Unaccountabie
Country,

sho spoke with an Intensivy of Interest
which led Mes. Yaney to sny privately:
“' ety Hke that young ‘lunger’ aln't
goln’ to forglt yo If ho can help 10"
“What mukes you think he's n lun-
gory "
“Don't haf to think. One look at hilm
I enongh”
Thereafter b dofter Hght—the Nght of
plty—shone In the eyes of the girel
“Poor fellow! Ho doos look kind o
peuked.  Bot this climate will bring
Lidm up to the seeatel,” sho added, with
oittimistic falth In her beloved hills,
A moment later the downcoming
stiuge pulled 1n loaded to the alde lines,
anll eversbody oo It seemsd to know
Bersn MeFarinne, It was hollo hore
il hello there and how are yo be
twoen, with wndeks from the women
nnd opel erles of “Pase 1t sronmd™ on
the part of the wen, till Norcross mnr
veled ag the display,
“SBhe seems & gront favorite," tie ob
served to Ynncey,
“Who—Herrle?  Blie's the whole
works up at Bear Tooth, Good thing
she don't want (0 go 1o congress—aho'd
lay Jim Worthy on the ghelf
Bepen's popularity was wot so ro
mirknble as bher manner of ropelving
It She took It all na a sort of joke-—n
good, kindly joke  She shook hands
with hor male sdimirers and ¥mpeled
the chveks of ber fetunle frionds with
an alr of wodedt deprecation, “Oh,
you don't wean IL," was poe of her
plirnses.  8he enjoyed this dleplny of
affection, but 1t seomed not Lo touch
her deeply, aod bor Bupartial, humor
ous neceptante of the courtahip of the
men  was equally charming, though
this was due, tecording to remnrk, to
the cinlnte of sotse mhcher up the
Itne.
8w continued to be the thime of
conversation at the dloner table sod
yet remnloned unsnbarrussed and gave
back quite as good as she recelvd,
I 1 wan ONE" declared one lanky
ndmirer, “I'd be shot 1f 1 Jet you sut
of my might. It ain't safe”
Bhe smiled broadly, *1 don't fesl
sonred.™
0N, you're all right! Tt's the other
feller—llke me=that gota hurt"™
The northbound coach got swidy
Arst, Al ns the glrl cnme oul o take
her place Norcroas sald, “Won't you
bave my seat with the deiver?™
8ho dropped her volce humoronialy,
“No, thank you T ean't utand for Bill's
Hlack™
Noreross underatood. Bhe dida't rel

1

Ial the notion of being so close to the
fraokiy amorous driver, who neglect-
@l po opportunity to be pemsonal
Therefore be helped her to her seat
inside nud* resumed Lis place In froot

Bill, now broadiy communicative,
minutely detalled hie tnstes In food,
horses, Hauors and saddlers in a mono-
togue which would have been tiresome
to moy one but an jmugloative young
eastorn student. RI! had a vast
knowledge of the west. but & distress-
Ing hiabit of repetition

werg travorsed, the rond climhing ever
higher and the mouninias to right and
Ieft fnerensing fn grundeur ench hour.
Uil of n sudden and in o deep valley
ou (he bank of another swift stream
they enme upon a squalid saloon and
A minite postofice, This was the town
of Moskow,

Bill, lumbering down over the wheel,
took a bag of mall from the boot and
lrngeed 1€ into the calio. The girl rose,
sirelelied herself and sall:  “This stag-
in’ la slow business, 1'w cramped. I'm
golog to walk on abesd”

“May 1 go with you!"
Croma,

“Sure thing! Come nlong”

An they erossed the llitle pole bridge
which aputined the flood the tourist
exchilmed: “What cxqulsite water!
It's llke melted opals.”

“Comes right down from the snow,"”
she answered, Impressed by the poetry
of his wlmile,

Ho would gladly have lngered, s
tening to the wong of the water, but ns
she pasand on he followed. The oppo-
glte Ll was shaep and the road stony,
but as they renched the top the young
easterner called out, “Sce the savins!”

Bifore them atood o grove of cedars,
old, gray and drear, ns welidly impres-
slve ow the enctl In o Mexiean desert
Torn by winds, searred by lghtnlogs,
deaply rooted, ténacions as tradition,
unlovely ns Egyptisn mummies, funtas-
tle, dwarfed and Blackened, (less ane
seconntable eréatores cling to the
ledges. “What do you suppose plaoted
those trees there?”

The girl was deeply lmpreess) by the
novelty of this guery. "I nover thought
to ask, I reckon they just grew"

"No, there's a renson for nll these

plantings,"” he Insigted,
"We don't worry oursélves much
about such things out bere” she re-
Mied, with charming hoawmor. “We
don't even wo?rr' about the wenthor,
W Just (ake things an they come."”

They walked on talking with new In.
timney, “Where Is your home?" he
sk,

“A few miles out of Dear Tooth. You
aro from (he east, Bl soys—"the far
east,” we call ™

“From New Haven. I've Just finjshed
at Yale. Hove you ever been in a
ity "

DU, you! 1 go (o Denver once In
wwhitle, and T saw Bk Lonls onee. bot
I was only a yearllog and don’t rememn-
er mueh abont It What are you (o
Ing out here, If I's & falr questlon 1

He lookedl away at the monntains.
1 got eatber usod up lnst spring, and
my douctor sald 10 better come oyt here
for awhile and bulldap, ' golng up
to Meskor's mill. Do yon koow wlhere
thur fa 7

“I know every stovepipe in this park.”
shie nuswersd,  “Joo Mesker I8 kind o
related to me—dnele by marcnge, He
lives nbout fifteen miles over the hill
from Bear Tootl"

Thly fact deemed o bring them still
closer togetber. “I'm glad of that” he
sl polntedly.  “Perbaps T slinll be
permittisd (o see you now und again?
'm golng to be lopesome for nwhile,
I'm areald.”

“Dan't you hellove It!  Jog Meeker's
bays will keep you Interestod,” shie ns-
wured hilm

The stage overtook them at this point
ad B suellly cemarked, “If you'd
boen anlone. young foller, 1'd ‘a* give
you n chase.”  His redentment of the
outsller’s growing favor with the girl
waus ludliéronaly evident.

As they rose luto the higher levels
Uie aspen shook lts gellowlsh Telves in
the Dbresze nud the puarple foothills
glned ln majesty, Great oew pedks
cuwe Into view oh the right, and the
ofty cliffs of the Bear Toolh range

nsked Nor-

the blue green of (he ploes which cloth-
ed thele sloping eastem sldes,

Al Intervals the road passod small
log ranches erotuching low on the banks
of crecks, but aside from these—nml
the sparss anbmnl e around thom—
o slgn of sottlemoent conld be seon.
The valley lny ax 1t Bad Inln for thou-
Mabile of Years, repenting Its forests ns
e tendows of (he lower levels send
forth theilr wnuual geasses. Norerons
sall to himself, “I have ¢lreled the
track of progress amd have re-entersd
the border Americn, whore the stage-
eonoh e still the one stirring thing be
meath the sun "

AL Last the delver, with & note of ox-
altntion, ealled ont, “Gmb A root, every
by IUs all the way down hill and
tinie to Tosd * *

Amd w0 mn the dopek came over the
wighty sprend of the hills to the sast
ol the poaks o (e west dirkened
from violet to purple blnek the stage
rdmbled and mitied and eashed down
the wimling rond through thickening
sligna of clvilleation pad. Just ot night-
full ralled Inte the Mttle town of Reay
Tooth, which ls the gastern guteway of
the Ute platean

Noreroas hal given m groak deal of
thought to the yonog gifl beblod him
and thought bad deepened ber chnvm.
Hor frankoess, bher homor, ber superh
phgwical strength apd her calm welf ro
liance appealed to and the more
dapgorously becansg he was 8o well
aware of his own weakness and lono
liness,

fu this informing way some ten miles |

CHAPTER Il
*This is our ranch.

EFORE Beres could reply n man’s
volce calied, “Hello, there!" and
a tall fellow stepped up to her
with confident mien.

Noreross awkwardly shrank away.
This was ber cowboy lover, of course.
#t was Impossible that so attractive a
girl should be unuttached, and the
knowledge produced in him a faint but
very definite pang of envy aod re-
L mt.

The happy girl, even [n the excite-
ment of meeting her lover, did not for-
get the stranger. She gave him her
bood in parting, nnd again be thrilled
to {ts amaziug power. It was small,
but It wns like n steel clamp, “Stop
In on your way to Meeker's," she snld,
ng a kindly man would have done.
“You pass our gate. My father s
Joseph McFariane, the forest supervis-
or, Good night.”

“Good night.” be returned with sin-
cere HEIng. 4

The Lotel wos bardly larger than the
log shaity of n rallway grading camp,
but the meat was edible, nod just out-
side the doot roure] Bedr creck, which
came down direetly from Dome moun-
taln, and the youny easterner went to
dleep Leneath Its singing that night
Ho should have dreamaed of the lappy
monatain girl, but he did not. On the
contrary, he lmngined himself bock at
college in the midst of Innumerabls
freshmen yelling: “Bill MeCoy! Bill
MeCoy ™

He woke a little bewlldered by his
stennge surroundlogs, and when he be-
entng awhre of the chenp,bed, the Oim-
ay washstand, the ugly wall paper and
thought how far be wos from bhome and
frieods Lie not oniy sighed, he ghivered.
The room wns chill, the pitcher of wa-
ter cold nlmost to the freexing poiot,
and his Joints were stiff and painful
from his ride. ‘What folly to come so
far into the wilderness at this time!

Al the eustern youth erawled from
his bod dod looked from the window he
was still further dishenartoned In the
foreground stood a half dozen frome
bulldings, graceless nnd cheap, with-
out tree or shrub to give shadow or
chiarm of llne—all was bare, bleak,
sore.  Bot under Wis window the
atream wias singing Its glorioua moun-
toln song, and away to the west rose
the napiring peaks from which it eatme.
Romance brooded fn that shadow, and
on the lower foothilly the frost touch-
ed follnge glowed ke & mosale of jew-
ela

Divessing hurrledly he went down to
the small barroom, whose litter of
duffle bags, guns, saddles and cnmp
utensils guve evidence of the presence
of many bunters and fishermen. The
slovenly lndlord was poring over o
newspaper, while n discournged hnlf
grown youth wns sludging the foor

Womed o naked geandeur bigh above

with o mop. Bot a cheerful clamor
from an open door at the back of the
hall told that Lreakfst was on.

Venturlng over the threshold, Nor-
cross found bLilmself seated at table
| with some fve or six men in corduroy
Juekets and laced boots, who were. In
fuet, merchants nnd professionnl men
from Denver nnd Pueblo out for fish
nnd sueh pone ne the law allowed,
and all {n hollday mood. They foked
the walter girls and Joshed one anoth.
er in nolsy good fellowship, lgnoring
the sllm youth in Eogllsh riding sult,
who come In with an ale of mingled
melineholy nnd timddity and took o
seat at the lower corner of the long
b,

As ho looked about the room the
tourist's exe wns attracted by four
young fellows setited at o small table
to hig right. They wore rough shirts
of an ollivegreen shade nyud thelr faces
werg wind seprohed, but thelr volees
held o plepsant tope, and gomething iu
the manner of the lndisdy toward
them made them noticeabln, Noreross
Inter nsked hor who they wers,

“They're forestry boys.'

“Forestry hoya ™

“You. The supervisor's ofice 14 Here,
ond these boys nre his help"

This informution added to Noroross'
interest and cheored him a lttle, He
knew something of the Unlted Statos
forest service and Lad been told that
many of the rangets wers colloge mon.
He resolved to make thele nequaint
nuce.  YIE 'moto stay Lere they will
help me endure the exile,” ho sald.

After breakfast he went forth to
find the postofice, expecting & lotter of
Instructions from Meeker, He found
nothing of the sott, and this quite dis
copcerted him.

“"The stage 18 gone," the postmlatress
told hin, “and you can't gel up tin
day nfter tomorrow. You might reach
Meoker by using the government
phone, however”

“Where will T Qnd the governmert
phoneT"

“Down in the supervisor's office.
They're very accommodating, Thoy'll
let you use it If you twell them who
¥ou want to reach”

It was fmipossible to miss the for.
estry ballding for the renson that o
handsome fag Suttered above 1. The
door belng open, Norcross perceived
from the thresbold o young clerk nt
work an & typewriter, whilg In a cor
ner close by the window another and
ulder mun waa working intently en o
map.

“In this the offiee of the forent supar-
vinor naked (he youth,

The man at the machine looked up
and ploasantly answered: "It (s, but
the supervisor 18 not in yot. 18 thore
anything I ean do for you?"

“It may be you can. 1 am on my
winy to Meeker's mill for n Nitle out.
Ing. Perhaps you could toll me Where
Meskot's mill 1s and bow 1 can best
got themo."

The man at the map meditated
“It's not far, some olghtoen or twenty
m-ﬂ-.‘bﬂlﬁ over & pretty rongh

“What kind of a place Is It?

“Very charming. You'll like it. Real
mountaln country.”

This officer was s plain featured
man of about thirty-five, with keen
and clear eyes. His volce, though
strongly nasal, possessed a note of
mauly sincerity. As he studled bis
visitor he smiled.

“You look brand pew. Haven't had
time to season check, bave you?"

“No. I'm a stranger in a strange
fand."

“Out for your health?"

“Yes. My name ls Norcross. ['m
just getting over a severe illness, and
I'm up bere to lay around and fish and
recupernte=1f I can.”

“You ecan—you will. You can't help
it,” the other nssured him, “Joln one
of our surveylug crews for a week nnd
I'll mellow that suit of yours and make
u real mountaineer of you, I see you
wear n Sigma Chi pin. What was
your school ¥

“] am o ‘SBon of EIL'
elnas

The other man displayed his fob,
“T'm ten classes nhend of you, My
niime I Nagh, 1'm what they call an
‘expert’, U'm up bere dolng some es-
timating and surveying for a big ditch
they're putting In. 1 was rather In
hopes sou hod come to joip otir runks.
We sons of Ell uve holding the conser-
vation fort these days, and we need
help."

“My knowledge of your work is rath-
er vague," admitted Noreross, “My
fathier 15 In the lumber business, but
hig polnt of view Isu't exactly yours"

“He slays 'em, does he?

“He did. He belped devastate Michi-
gan*

“After me the deluge! 1 know the
kind. Why not wnke yourself n sort
of viearious atonement ¥

Noreross smiled.  “1 hnd not thought
of thut. It would help some. wouldn't
e

“It certalnly would, There's no great
mouey In the work, bot it's nbout the
most enlightened of all the govern-
mental burenus.™

Norcross wang strongly drown to this
forester, whose tone was that of a
Lilghly trenined specialist. *1 rode up
on the stuge yestorday with Miss Ber-
ric McFarlape®

“The supervisor's daoghter?

“Bhe seemed o fine western type!

“She's not a type; she's an Individual
She hasn't er like nnywhere I've gone.
She cuta a wide swath up bere. Being
an only child, she's both son and
doughter to McFarlane, 8be knowa
more about forestry than ber father,
In fact, balf the time he depends on
her judgment,”

Norcross was Interested, but did not
want to tnke up valunble time, He
sald, “Will you let me use your tele.
phoue to Mecker's?

“Very sorry, but our line s out of
order, You'll bave to walt a day or so,
or use the mnils; You're too late for
todny's stage, but It's only n short ride
noloss,"

As they were talking a girl eame gal
loplng up to the Lltching. post and slid
from ber horse. It wns Berea MoFar
lnne,  “Good morning, Emery," she
called to the surveyor. “Good morp-
Ing," she nodded at Noreross. “How
do you find yourself this morning ¥

“"Homesick," be replied amilingly.

"Why so?"

“I'm disappolnted {n the town.*

Berrie looked round at the forlorn
shiops, the frregular sidewilks, the

Last year's

“Good morning" she nodded at Nor-

oross, “How do find
morning ™ you yourself this

Rrusiless yards, “It gt very pratt
that's a faet, but you can nlm:ru tu{-
got It by just looking up nt the high
eountry. Whea you gol
o ¥y Eolng up W the
"1 don't know,
word from Mooked,
him by telephone.
“I koow. The line 1 short clreulted
sompwhore. But they've sent a may
olfl,w 'I:“. :u: l;:m It any mingte
‘Where' supervisory”

i pervisor nsked
"He's gone over to Moore's cuttin
How are you gettin 5
ot B on with those

“Very well. I'l| have ‘em
oo all In shape

"Come In and make raelf
home.” sl 4
“You'll find
days ol

I baven't tad any
and 1 can't reach

at

gifl 5 Norcroes,
the papers two or threa
sbe smiled. “Wo never

| kmow abount anythiog hers um
people liave forgotten Jt."

Norcross followed.ber luto the offiog,
curfous to know. more about her, gye
wns so changed from bIs previous o
ception of ‘her ‘that he was pussleg
Bhe hnd the directness und the Lreviry
of plirase of n business mub ay 4pe
opened letters and discussed their cop.
tents with the meg,

“Truly she I8 different,” thought Nor.
cross, and yel she lost something by
renson of the digplay of her proficleney
03 n clerk. 1 wish she would leyyg
busluess th some obe else” he (nwarg.
Iy grombled na be rose 1o fo,

Bhe lvoked wp from ber desl “Coga
I ogiin Inter, We may be able 1y
reficly the mill"

He thanked her nod went back to hig
hotel, where be overbnuled hls ourile
and wrote some letters,  His dlsguse
of the town was lessened by the pres
ence of thut bandsome girl, and the
hope thit e might see hér at lunoleoy
made him Impntient of the clock.

She did not uppenr in the dining
rovm, and when Noreross Inquired of
Nosh whether, she took her meals at
the hotel or not the expert replied:
“No; she woea home.  The rauch |5
only n few miles down the valles, Oc
eaglonnlly we Invite ber, but she don't
think much of the conking.™

One of the young surveyors put in a
word: “1 shouldu't think she woull,
I'd ¢ide ten miles any time to eat ona
of Mrs. MeFarinne's dinners.”

"“Yes," ugreed Nash, with a reflective
look I his eyes, "She's n mighty lne
gir), and T join the boys in wishing hoe
butter luck than mareying CHE Bel.
den,"

“Is It seftled that way?' asked Nor-
CTOSS,

“Yes, The supervisor warned s all,
but even he never hus nny good words
for Belden. He's n surly cuss and vio-
lently opposed to the service. His
brother I8 one of the proprietors of the
Meeker mill, and they have all tried 1o
bulldexe Lundon, our raoger over there,
By the way, yon'll lke Landon. He's
n Hurvard man and a good ranger.
Hig shuck Iy only a half mile from
Meeker's hovse.  It's a pretty well
known fact that Alec Belden s purt
proprietor of n snloon over thers that
worrles the supervisor worse than iny-
thing. ClF swears be's not connected
with It, but be's more or less sympa-
thetie with the crowd."

Norcross, alrendy deeply Interested
In the present and future of a girl
whom he had met for the first tine
only the day before, wis quite ready
to give up his trip to Meeker,

Early ou the setond moriing be went
to the postoilice—which wias also the
telepbone statlon—to get a letter or
megsnge from Meeker, He found nel-
ther. But ns be was standing In the
door undecided aboul taking the stage
Berea camp Into town riding o Ane bay
pony and leading a blaze fuced buck-
skin behiud her,

[Fey face shone cordinlly ns she call-
ed out, "Well, how do you stack up
this morning?"

“Piptop,” be npswered, In an sttempt
to nuttel her chegry greeting.

“Iio you Hke our town better "

“Not o bit! But the hills are magnifl-
cent."

“Anybody turned up from the mill¥"

“No, 1 haven't beard n word from
there. The telephone fa still out of
commission.”

“Thoy can't locate the break, Uncle
Joe sent word by the stage driver ask-
Ing us to keep an eye out for you and
send you over, I've come to take you
wyver myselr,"

“I'iat's mighty good of you, but it's a
good deal to nsk.”

“T witnt to see Uncle Joe on business,
anyhow, nnd you'll Uke the ride better
than the journey by stage

Leaving the Lorses standing with
thelr  bridle relns  banging on  the
ground, she led the way to the office.

“When father comes in tell bim
where I've gone and send Mr, Nor-
cross’ packs by the first wagon."

“You'd better take my boy," said
Beren, “0ld Palotfuce there s little
notional.”

Norcross approached his mount with
a cautlon which fudicated that be had
at leust been Instructed 1o muoge horse
psychology, nud ns be gathered his
relps together to mount, Berrie re
mirked:

“l hope you're saddle wise."

“I' hmd n fow lessons In a riding
sehioal,” g replled modestly,

Young Downlug approached the girl
with a low voleed protest. *“You
oughtn't to ride old Paint, He neariy
pitehied the supervisor the other day."

“I'm wot worrled, sbe sald aud
SWUng to bor saddie.

The ugly boast made off In n tenr
Ing sldewise rush, but she smilingly
called back., *All set” And Norcross
followad her In high ndmiration.

Eventually shie brought her broncho to
subjection, und they trotted off togeth
er aloug the wiagon road guite comfort-
Ably. By this time the youth had for-
gotten his depression, bis homesick-
tiess of the wormning. The valley wius
fignln enchanted ground

After shitking nlong between sume
mther sorey fields of gealn for a mily
or two Berea swung lnto a side trail
“I want you to meet my mother,” she
sl

Tho grassy rond led to a long ove
story, half fog. half slab house which
stond on the bank of a swmall, awift,
willow hordered stream.




